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Bosphorus, quite as numerously as the houses on the
road from Hyde Park Corner to Hammersmith; and
at places such as Therapia and Bujukdere they are
dense enough to form large villages, provided with
hotels, shops, cafes, and lodging-houses. The Turks
delight in going up in their caiques to some of these
places, and sitting out on the platforms over the water,
while the chibouque or narghile confers on them a
zoophytic happiness, and the greatest object of Turkish
ambition is to enjoy the pleasures of a kiosk on the
Bosphorus. The waters abound in fish, and droves
of porpoises and dolphins disport in myriads on its
surface, plashing and playing about, as with easy roll
they cleave their way against its rapid flood, or gam-
bolling about in the plenitude of their strength and
security, till a sword-fish takes a dig at them, and
sets them off curvetting and snorting like sea-horses.
Hawks, kites, buzzards, and sea-eagles are numerous,
and large flocks of a kind of gregarious petrel of a
dusky hue, with whitish breasts, called by the French
ames damnees, which are believed never to rest, keep
flying up and down close to the water. Amidst such
scenery the expeditionary flotilla began its voyage at
eleven o'clock."